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Malness feorm r ™ ™ con *Femh
e C'hiness P le . s aaelrtanre
from o T hipens I " pe wtudent
-t Pt e e ' Y up Sing most

raninent Chipaman New York. The

Miter promiess ¢ wek (nformatisn of
Camteoron among his countryThen Amsng
Cumeron's letiers ta T nd pne feam one
Al e whn wpeaks of sseing Cameron
in Peikin Curneran Lad freguently de.
elared Lo (Tgde (hat be had never been in |
Chtom. Clyde ealls on Uir Addison e |
lomerne ‘hat AdAssn and Cameron wére af |
ane Yime Intimsie fetends, bul had o fall
ing out sver Cameron’s deninl of Lavine
bwsn een In Tekin by Addiaos Clyds
goes to mont Yup Sing. seen Johneon, at

tompte o follow him. falls into & hass.
ment apralins bis ank's ar A becotmes un- |
ansttans  Clyde ts found by Miss Clemant, |
& miamlonary among the Chiness Han in |
wivh me el dnys « & resnll of Inhaling
rhapenn! fumes Fvelyn tells Miyde af a
prc iy Ul newt et which repders
a pEren termprn Pty e oneinue Mur-
!le i» pred wlerious pe
alliomn Wil i " hineas Wisas ™leament
preen e ' forrrmthne %t it Mapr
ror K mp in (frysial e TG nf
vhleh Cameron la the hend, ls caused by
meron's (Mlneas Clyde fAinds
L n 11 mvenus 16 & Anzed and
L nditlen and takes him hame
L il ¢ rot sk from & longg slesp and
spraks (b A “trange fongis He glvea or
Asrs to an 'magloary craw In Chiness |
ImrRon Then tn terear eries “1 Aant |
B then Fovely the man s
w0t har uncle Fv vide rall an
Wise Clemont tor t=furmntion
and And that 1he i who was 1o
wive It hasn fust murdered Misw
Clement gives Ciyds A note aaking him to
rend It afier he leaves the miaeinn r.rl!
then Asmtray W Tt tells of the ak A
of & whits man by Chineae who shippes
Wim back to Chinn. The man 1s accused
of the crime of the “Hable Larcha™ In

which 18 Chinamen wera killed The ap
nesrdnee In New York wf tha man they

supposed  they had  shipped to  Chioa |
tirowa constertatian Into the Cliness
The bhrougham ‘n which Clyde and Eve
fven are riding 1% held up by an armed
man
CHAPTER XXI|
When the Doors Parted

What immedintely followed must
have oeceoapled o second or two At
teut Yot It soomed to me that for

many minutes T aat mute and motion.
lens, wtaring the levelad wenpon
nmd at 1he o hlanek mask behind It
for my braln was supersctive and my
iboughis were racing

Instantly 1 comprehended ul)
bad happened, and the situation
maxing in our peril, wan as clear to
me as though | had withessed the |
whole clinln of events from Inception
to finnl exerution  The assassination
of Ling Vo was 0 be sycceeded by the
nhduction, perbopy the murder. of Eve
Iyn and myself.  Already wiille we
were conversing with Miss Clement
our Ariver bad been spirited from the
box and ove of the enemy mounted in
bis plece 1o the rush of my review
I recalled that in hurrying Evelyn Into
the broyghnm, anxious to be stuaried
und peuy. I hed not cagt even »o much
ua 4 glanee townrds the man in front
At Orat, In our absgrption, and later
behind lowored gilken shades, we bnd
wade no offort 1o IMmMos our course
Hence vur present loeation woy mad
dening's unpvessable. We mlght be
far un the FEast side or far on the
Went, or we might merely have elrcled
buck 1o within a bloek or less of the
Mission from which we startad

All thiv, | sy, flashed through my
braln with Inconvelvable swiltness s
1 w2t tipid. with ayes on the revoleer
barrel and the mosked face of the
ot ndowy, slulster creatire that held §t.
All thin. and more. For jo that b

nt

rud

£

—
i
is

| counter

!
I
l

I
I
e
:

|
;
!

!
:

i
E
HE

H
i
il

i

f
:

:
¢
ii_
L

‘
g
§
i

g
:
l

;
113 :

cerl The Bagd whick beld the e
rivasoed 3 Somes 1nchag or
Srochronously oy foot, iftad with
e aceuracy and gover of my
raduate footbal! dave met the intred-
zg revolver and sam! 2t spinaing
RLELLE The veli ley upboletered top
Simulianeogely. Eveire screatsed And
€Ten A0 Er voikee mang out, Righ and
abr even 2 thyt lethal obleet of

Sardenod stesl sput upwasrd. the

was switched poddenly of and
wers ln grumous éarkdesa

behd

-

e

| was she who pressinig e button

et ber side, bad Urpped over e this
mantie of lovisibill'y oo Jess olemr
vy 'han the fabled el Keplein: and
s she oo wiu now opened the
wier Coor of the bYrougham. and with
& murmured: “Come’ Hurrr!™ drow
e alter her inte tke dread usuertals-
¥y of an envireoment of which we
knew pothing
1 ¢ ploum withon' s scarcely less
E ‘han that withis
[ TN
A sight told me nothing: but my eArn
atd wosiriie, alded and abetted by
®Y peroeption of sodden planking be
tnea'h my leet, lnformed me that we
il nlighted in & #3bie The sound

-

o poundiog boofs «ohoed from near- | 8p to Cos Cob
unmistakabile ml

!

by #alla and
>30Ty were Frongly p=rvasive

Upon my hearing there fell, 100, as
we fled, the high pitched nasal cackle
of exciied and perpleasd celestials,

Whise cyes darzled Ly the brougham's | 84 he wea turping from the Bowery |

lampe, failed 1o tollow g Into that ob-
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for e Chisamesn, they
bad Sed at the frst alarm. and It

Ikﬂe{m mu-: a0 i everT Ghe 10

with the outrape,
bad gone with

L37 WAy comBected
save omly Morjls
p-12- %

O'Hara, wBo bad been pul. nomical

|1y, under arrest ind who was DOW

swriting the pemsure of '3 caplorn
svalbed bimeelf of '2e frst moment of
Evelyn's sllence 1o widress me |

“It's been & lots ctase”™ be ald— |
and there was soneiling of pride In
Lis tone—"but you s=e | got him dead
to rights ot last He's mized up with

Of my Bve the most lawless guizg of highbinders
therefore, all Ee=uly alery, that | New York bas kzown for years |
| bavent got down ‘o

|
| put the screws oz N
| that Chink that uesd to work for bim

all
yer. but I've Iwe:s handed a good
stack of It and it won't be bhard o
m now for kllliog

I didn"t know it was
You be was after twolght, bu: 1 do
kpow that he had s band in the plot
that fized anotber Chink

Fo, who was pumpsd full of lead just

into Pell street =
It was from O 'Hars that | learned

“rance, angd through which, hand r our present wheresbouts. The stable

n band, Evelyn snd | crept crouch
nely toward the our Learts
smmering but our breathing smoth-
lest It betray our whereabouts
snd precipitate purescit

lreet,

s rod

an unlmpeded way, however, our ex-
peciations were 5ot reslized Where
The darkness was densest there rose
an cbhstruction. From out of the black
a palr of arms encircled me—a palr of
hrme, long, sinewsy and muscular,
which tightened about me with a sud-
don vize-lfke prossture, holding me pow-
«rlesa. My hold of Evelyn's hand was
thue sbruptly sundered, snd though
#he could not ses, she sensed the en
Onee more she screamed
High and shrill her Foung voloe rose
ubove the nolse of the stamping horses
and the guaintly strident chatter of
the confused Mongolians. It was not
B0 much & mere ory of affricht as It
Was an nppes) for help. And 1t met
with surprisingly prempt response

Before its echo Lad died, the double |

sliding doors which
stable dungeon from
were swept sawiftly apart, admitting
the revealing gleam from a stree!
lump acroxs the way, and admitting,

keparated our

| too, the husky, commanding figure of

W man with ralsed revolver, followed
by & mob of neighborhood denizens
sttrcted by the nnususl and excited
by the xirl's penetrating voolferation.

Quickly us | had been seized, even
more quickly was I released. The en-
clreling arms fel] away instantly, and
the glant who hed held me turned
with an outh of defance and confront.
ed the Invaders. In both oath and at
fitude there was a reminder of FolDe
thing heard and seen before; and
treading upon the heels of reminder
came recognition It wan Philetys
Murghy. red and burly, who now tow-.
ered  mennclogly sbove our armed
suvior It was Philetus Murphy who,
swinging viciously for his adversary’s
Jow, wtaggered back the same Instant,
his urm dropping and & bullet 1n his
ehoulder

For & moment following the shot
there was dead sllence. Then came
pandemonivin.  The mob, already aug-
mented from a score to a hundred,
surged Into the stable &8 & apring food
Burges over hroken dums. Wik Eve
Iyn In u corner behind me | fought
off the crowding, bellowing throng,
while Marphy lay groaning at our feet,
and his aweallant, who, when once his
face met the light, | discovered was
('Hara, my own detective, smashed
heads right and left with the buty of
hils revolver, aud hoarsely commanded
room for his fallen enemy.

What might have bappened, what
fatalities might bhave ensued, hag it
not bean for the fortultous arrival of
three uniformed members of the mag-
ropolitan polics foree | sball not at.
tempt (o conjectyre,  Thelr clubs, |
know, did good service; and a shot
or two fired over the heads of the
rloling erowd hed s wonderfully pacl-
fylng effect

Foor Evelyn, In spite of an heroleal-
ly stubborn insistence 10 be cours
geous, wus us thoroughly frightened
an | have wver seen her. When, at
length, the wable was clearsd, and
Inmps were lighted, sho was stil} pal
d us marble, and ber Hp
with an obstinncy thet Do restraining
téeth nor hiding nand could

i

e o ot L SL .

| conjecture.
It In our fond fancy we expectsd lald the facts and they promised me | could be relled upon absolutely.

the wsidewalk |

was Dot more than = half dowen blocks
\frum  the Intersection of the two
sirests he had us: named

| Tha fate of our driver we could only
| Before the policeman !
| that he should be found. And them,
after half an bhours wa!'ing, & substl
tute driver was secured from & neigh-

boring garage, end Evelyn snd | wers |

permitted to continue our Interrupted
journey homeward

At the Cameron house, ss though
our cup of excitement were pot ak
ready Olled to brimmiug, & {resh ex-
perience awalted us—an experience
of such vital significance as to over
turn entertained conclusions aud shed
a wholly new light upon our darkest
perplexities,

CHAPTER XXIL.
The Scuttied Ship.
| Checkablisedy met us In the hall—an
unususl'y agitated Checkabeedy, with
his full-jowled, rubleind face ruddy
beyond the common, and his tiny gray
eyen twinkling llke twin star sapphlires
Our sdventure, thrilling as 1t had
been, was subjugated, If oot indeed
for the moment forgotten, In the pres
ence of this unwonted suscltation. For
the butler’s nplomb was a sort of fam-
| iy fixture which nothing short of the

most extraordinary happening could |

}dthw unsettle or upheave. To find
him in such ease, therefore, argued
elther cognizanees of «sxoeptional de
velopments or possession of mon-
strously Important tdings;: and at
(sight of him we both paused In mute
eXpectancy

“There is a person, sir,” he began,
making veln affort to control his volce
to dispasslon, “a forelgn person—what
is ealled a Chinee, | think, sir—in the
reception room. If | undersiand bim
wir, he Ip & consul or something like
that And he has brought with bim
& tall, thin, elderly man, as yellow as
himself, air. 1 was in doubt about al
lowing them o walt, but they told me
they must see you, sir, tonight with-
out fall;, that it was & matter o your
Interest, sir  They have been here
over an hour, now, and | have never
tuken my eye off the reception room
door. Sesing as how those mysterd.
oun things happened at Cragholt, sir,
| was fearful lest something more of
the same sort might be contemplated,
And poor Mr Cameron Iylug up there
with that nurse, Bryan, who, between
you and me, sir, | don‘t trust, nohow.”

Evelyn was scarcely to be blamed
for a trepldation equaling, If not sur
passing, Checkabeedy’s,

bis bistory |

this very
Iq-u-mn.-—u young fellow pamed Ling
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On entericg the reception-room—a
somewtar formally furnisbed, sguare
room, whick jutted from the hall, on
;i lefi—| was mildly surprised 1o dis-

La! one of my visitors was none
the Chinese merchant, Yop
At slght of me he ross and

s#ep forward, the same tall,

spare, lignifSed Asiatic | had met In
the Mot sireet warehouse, save that
e no longer wore the dress of his
sountry, by & dark, well-eut sult of
Americar clothes,

“Permit me, Mr. Clyde,” he sald, In
that chill leisurely tone | so well re
membered, 1o present to you the vice
consul of Thlpa st New York, Mr
Chen Mok~ And then ! saw that his
companion, s much shorter man than
bé¢ and younger bhad risen too, and
was bholdiog out & hand In tentative
greeting

“We sre Lere,” Yup Sing continued,
‘because we belleve we have secured
for you, Mr. Clyde, the explanation
which you recently did me the honor
to request of me.  Apd becsuse we are
in hope thet, through you, svme agree
ment may be reached which will put
at end to the present deplorable out-
break amougst certaln of our people In
this eity.”

Vice Consul Chen bowed gravely,
and I In wy turn, gestured my visitors
to resume thelr seats. Sc far | had
not spoken, but mentally | had been
busy. Fraokly, | distrusted Yup Sing,
and | questioned how much of his ex-
bplnmum:, whatever It might
coygd aford to mccept. Fortunately,
Lowever, | pow had some basis for
| judgment I felt that, so far as It

went, the letter from Miss Clement
it
the merchent’s story colnclded, then It
would perhaps be safe to assume the
correctness of added detalls. If It d1d
not coinclde, 1 was in possession of
valusble material for cross-examina-
tion.

“l am an advocate of the policy of
reciprocity, Mr. Yup,” | sald at length.
“If, in return for your service, | can
render a service to you, you have only
to command me.”

1 chose a chair between them and
the door, and aitting down assumed an
sttitude of attention.

“What 1 te!l you,” began the mer-
chant, his body erect, his shoulders
squarsd, hils chin lifted, “Mr. Chen will
verify” And once more Mr, Chen en-
| dorged Nin friend's assertion by =
grave forward sweep of his head.

“When you came to me, Mr. Clyde,
with the story of your friend Mr. Cam-
| €ron’'s annoyance and subsequent ab-
duction, | was Inclined to the view
| that you were, yourself, in some way
' decelved. What | bave learfed since,
corrchorates that impression.  As you
suy here In America, your friend, Mr
 Cameron, did not play falr with you.”
Under ordinary clrcumstinces 1
| might possibly hinve permitted this as
| sertion to go unchallenged 1 am not
ap & rule truculent; more often than
not [ find It advieable to lgnore pre
liminary Inaccuracles of narration, the
quicker to reach the vitals of the nar
rative, But on this night | was con-
trarily disposed. The Inscrutable coun-
tenance and the superior, almost pat-
ronizing manner of the speaker chafed
and Irritated me to the verge of ep-
| durance; and so, without hesitation, |
interrupted him with a contradiction

“If all that you have learned is no
more reliable than this corroboration ”
I declared, warmly, “we might as well
end the Interview here and now Of
Mr. Cameron‘s falrness at all times
and under all elrcumstances there can
be no question. He ls my friend, tried
and (rusted, and incapable of decelt
On that | would etake everything |
hold most dear, and we may as well
have it clearly understood 8! the out
set."”

A white man would elther have in-
slated or apologized. But the yellow
man has a way of his own. Yup Bing
remained stlent untll 1 had Anished
But whether or not he heard me was
manifested neither by word nor sign
Without change of facial expression or
alteration of tone, he placldly proceed.

“Don't ses them, Phillp,” she urged
with nervons vehemence. “Please
don’t see them! It Is pome trick. 1
feel it In. Checkabeedy will get them
out of the house at cnce Won't you,
Checkabeedy

But | was In far different mood. Of
late matters had been whaping them-
selves, apparently, towards a climax.
In 8 quiet way, avolding the spectacy-
larly aggressive, and alded not a litle
by chance, we had drawn nearer and
nearer o the vell which hid the truth.
If thers had come to me now the
portunity for another step, It must not
be disregarded, My whole inclination
was to welcome It Therefore | smiled,
reassuringly, at Bvelyn, as | said:

ed, choosing hls phrases with infinite
care and rounding his perfods with a
faculty that for an Asiatic was Ittle
short of marvelous Had he' been
any one else in the world | should
have admired him. As It was, hig cley.
erness only added o my aversion,
“There Is a story,” he went on, "a
true story famillar to all Chinamen;
to some Chliismen especially it g a
very bitter, a very pathetlc story, be
cause It has to do with the passing of
their kinsmen—thelr fathers, tbelr

o | brothers, and their sons. Desth some

times Is glorious, as we ull know. To
die for one’s country, or for one's hon:
or, is to be privileged. To die of
tilence or famine Is deplorable.

“Heally, my dear girl, you sre us

to dle by treachery is to leave a posr

legacy 0 thome who follaw.—a tepirr
of unrest untll veugeance hes  beon
wrought

He pagsed for just » moment and |
moved impatiently Hut i | thought
to disconucert him by my sction | was
got rewarded

“It is possible, Mr. Clyde” he con-
tinged, “that you are familinr with
the history of ke trade In coolies be
tween your country and mine?

1 nodded  “Yen" | answered, “pans-
ably familiar. | know that at one time
it was black with cutrages. | know
tha: in 1882 & Chiness exclusion sct
was passed, and that in 1892 the Geary
law followed ™ .

“Bat you did not know,

(hat In spite of your lawe, the smug-
gling of Chinamen-—of Chlpese labor
Lers—Into this country, bas been ak
most continuously practiced ™

“It 12 quite poseible, | dare say.
do nut know the facts, however.”

“The fucts in & general way are oot
muterial,” Yup Sing assured me. “But
| shull Inform you of a single specific
case Bixteen years ago theres ap
peared in Canton a white man, sup-
posedly a Scotchwman, calling himself
Donald MeNish, and representing, ae-
cording to his own statement, certaln
large American Interests. Through a
natlve agent it became koown thst
MeNish was lo search of coolies. Very

be, 1]

soon, clreulars sppeared throughout
the digtrict, worded somewhat after
this fashion: “To the countrymen of
Al Shoo. Laborers are wanted in the
land of Callfornls. Great works 1o be
done there, good houses, plenty food
You will get $20 a month and good
treatment. Passage money required.
$45. 1 will lend the money on good
security, but | cannot take your wife
and child In pay. Come to Canton,
|and ! will care for you untll the ship
| eulls. The ship i good' The circular
was slgned by Ah Shoo, the agent In
response to it, exacily ninety-seven of
my countrymen, having left xood se
curity for the required passage money,
were led steslthily aboard a swmall
coasting vessel one night, and the ves-
gel slipped quietly down the Chu KL
to the open sea, with McNish almself
at the helm, and a Eurasian named
John Woo, in the galley.”

The Vice Consul was now consult-
ing u ellp of paper bearing, as | could
ses, certain Chineses characters

“It | am in error,” sald Yup Sing.
addressing hls companion, | pray you
to correct me” Whereat Mr Chen
Mok smiled reassuringly

“You are in all particulars accw-
rute,” he announced; and the Mott
gtreet merchant, thus encguraged, pro-
ceeded

“The vessel, you understand, Mr
Clyde, was what s known in those wa-
ters as o lorcha. It was not so large
as @ junk and 1t differed in other re
gpects as well, 1t—"

“] think | have seen a rude, but
more or less effective representation
of it," 1 interrupted.

“1 know to what you refer,” was the
gpeaker's rejoinder. “But that was
more or lesg ccuventional.  As 1 told
you, every child draws boats like that
Howevar, the lorcha was to be used
merely to convey the passengers Lo
MeNish's steamship, which had &l
rendy clenred from Hong Kong, and
witlch walted off the coast well out of
sight of prylng crulsers Such, at
least, was the explanation. Whether
MeNigh ever had a steamship Is »
matter (or conjecture. Whether a
United States crulser of the Paclfie
Bquadron, having recelved a bhint as
to his purpose, bore down upon him.
a8 hng been sald, Is likewise open to
guestion. But of the truth of the Inel
dents which followed there can be no
dispute.”

He hesitated long enough for the
Vice Consul to echo: "“No dispute,
whatever, Mr, Clyde,” and continued:

“On the second morning after leav-
ing Canton, an hour after dawn, when
he at least pretended to see the crulser
in full chase, he ordered his passen-
gers below, declaring that thelr safe
ty depended upon thelr keeping out of
gight.  No sooner, howesver, were they
below decks than he battened down
the hatches, and lmprisoned the cook
in his galley. A white fog prevalled
and the sea wans very calm, both of
which wete conditions favorable to
MceNish's  purpose Lowering the
lorcha's two bouts he cut one adrift,
and entering the other, which he had
previously stocked with stores, he
made his way In it along the lorcha's
side to her prow."

At this jJuncture, Yup Sing slowly
rote (o his leetl

"And now,” he sald, *I want you to
plcture what followed. Btanding up,
nxe In hand, Donald McNish began his
diabolic work. With strong arm he
swung, and close (0 the water lne
the blade bit deep into the timbers of
the lorche’s bow. He swung again;
and aguln the biade bit deep. Onoe
more, and still once more the aze rose
und fell Frantically, with fendish
purpose he plied his weapon, wuntli
there opened a gaping hole through
which, upon . those ninoty-sevea
trapped souls, rushed the bitter waters
of death ™

accompanled though it was by a aln
gle genture, the apeaker's volce lent it
self most effectively to the tragedy.
And though | disliked and distrusted
him; | was certainly more or less i
pressed by the scene he painted.

(TO Bx CONTINUEBD)

It wun & very drumatte recital. Us- .




